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The Star Spangled Banner 
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Oh,_ say can you see, 
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By the dawn's ear - ly 
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light, What so proud - ly we hailed at the twi- light's last gleam - ing. Whose broad stripes and bright 
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Stars, 
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thru the per - il - ous fight. O'er the ram - parts we watched were so gal - lant - ly 
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stream-ing And the rock-ets' red glare, the bombs burst- ing in air, Gave proof thru the 
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night that our flag was still there. Oh, say does that Star Span -gled Ban-ner yet_ 
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America 
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land of the free, and the home of the 
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My coun-try 
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'tis of thee Sweet land of lib - er-ty. Of thee I sing; Land where my fa - thers died. 
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Land of the Pil-grims' pride, From ev - 'ry moun-tain-side, Let free-dom ring. Our fa-thers' 
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God, to Thee Au-thor of lib - er-ty. To Thee we sing; Long may our land be bright 
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With free-dom's ho - ly light; Pro - tect us_ by Thy might, Great_God, our King. 
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